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knight  to-naorrow.    It seems a sort  of fisn, and has a
smell.'

The esquire seized the shoulders of the prisoner, who
would have spoken had he not been terrified by the threats
of Iskander, who, carrying the legs of the sentinel, allowed
the Polish gentleman to lead the way to the pavilion of
Hunniades. Thither they soon arrived; and Iskander,
dropping his burthen, and leaving the prisoner without to
the charge of his assistant, entered the pavilion of the
General of the Hungarians.

He was stopped in a small outer apartment by an officer,
who inquired his purpose, and to whom he repeated his
desire to see the Hungarian leader, without loss of time,
on important business. The officer hesitated; but, sum-
moning several guards, left Iskander in their custody, .and,
stepping behind a curtain, disappeared. Iskander heard
voices, but could distinguish no words. Soon the officer
returned, and, ordering the guards to disarm and search
Iskander, directed the Grecian Prince to follow him.
Drawing aside the curtain, Iskander and his attendant
entered a low apartment of considerable size. It was kung
with skins. A variety of armour and dresses were piled
on couches. A middle-aged man, of majestic appearance,
muffled in a pelisse of furs, with long chestnut hair, and a
cap of crimson velvet and ermine, was walking up and down
the apartment, and dictating some instructions to a person
who was kneeling on the ground, and writing by the bright
flame of a brazen lamp. The bright flame of the blazing
lamp fell full upon the face of the secretary. Iskander
beheld a most beautiful woman.

. She looked up as Iskander entered. Her large dark
eyes glanced through his soul. Her raven hair descended
to her shoulders in many curls on each side of her face,
and was braided with strings of immense pearls. A broad
cap of white fox-skin crowned her whiter forehead. Her